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(1) 


A POEM on Her 
Sacred MAJESTY Catherine 


(Queen Dowager. 


Y Ardon ! Oh Sacred Monrzer ! that we paid 

» Our firſt ſad Tributes to the Royal Dead ; 
Which did onr Souls to rending Sighs convert, 
Drain*d our fixt eyes, ard pierc'd the bleeding heart ; 
And for a Loſs that Heav*n can ner redreſs, 

Our #-g ng Griefs were rude In their excels: 

Which, while with Ti/d Devorion we purſue, 

En Hearn negletted lay, ev*n Sacred YOU : 

Our own dire Fate: did «lt our Tears employ, 

Gricfs have ſelf-intereſt too as well as Foy. 

Bnr when ſuck Sacrifice from us 1s due, 

Whar muſt the 4ighry Lofs cxatt from Yew, 6 
Who Vomn a Kirp, and dear lov'd Hnsband too ! 


How fall we meaſure tnat vaſt tide of Yee, 


h=t did your Royal breatins Heart o'reflow ? 
Avd almoſt, with a high imperions force 
Pore doen the Banks of Lif+ in 1:5 too rapid courſe. 
Your £Z niſi, ts and Sorrmrs, who repeats, 
Or by his --, on Yours a value ſecs, 
(' mpares deep Seas to rand ing Rivolets ;, 
V-'.0 though a while in their own Meads they ſtray, 
{ot 112i young ſtreams at laſt 1n the unbound2d Sea. 
Show'd 


(2 ) 
Shou'd all the Nations tendereſt griefs combine; - 
And all our. Pangs in one vaſt body joyn, C 
They cou'd not figh with Agontes like Thine, . 
That You ſurvive, is Heav*ns peculiar care; 
To charm our Griet, and heal our wild Deſpair ; 
While we'to Char!es's Sacred Relickt bow, 
Half the Great Monarch we Adore in You : 
The reſt, our Natural Devotions grant ; 
We bleſs the Queen, and we Invoke the Saint : 
Nor fades your Light wich England's Worſhip'd Sun, 
Your Joys were ſect, but ſtill Your Glory, ſhon : | 
And with a Luſtre that ſhall ſtill increaſe, 
When Worlds ſhall be no more, and Natures ſelf ſhall ceaſe; 
For never in one mortal Frame did joyn 
A Forti1vde and Vertue more Divine : 
Witneſs the Sreddy Graces of your Soul 4 


When charg?d by Perjuries ſo black and foul, 

As did all Laws, both Humarc and Divine controul. 
When Heaven (to make the Hero underſtood; 

And Hell it ſelf permitted Looſe abroad ) c 
Gave you the Paricyre of a Suffering God. 

Sn aur bleſt Saviour his - 1.05%, har ? 
When Piercing Thorns Bis Sacred Temples wore; 
And ſtripes compelPd the Rich Redecming Gore. ) 
Your precious Lff. alone the Fiends diſdain'd 

To murder home; your Yerrze they prophan'd; 

By Piots fo rude; 19 Helliſh a Pretence | 
As ev'n would call in queſtion Providence : 

Or whyv avenging Thrmder did not ſtrike 
Thoſe Cu: fed Hands durſt touch the Sacred Ark; 

Evt as where /ong the Sun 1s Ser tn 1Vight, 

They with more zoy ſalute the breaking Lighr; 

H2av*n caſt this Cl/ord before your radiant Beam; 

To prove their Force by contrary Extreams; 


The 
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The Nations all with new Devotion bow 
To Glorics never underſtood till now : 


"Twas Majeity and Beaxry aw*d before; 
| But r.ow the Brighter Vertue they adore. 


This the Great Lord of all Your Vows beheld; 
And with diſdain Hells bafil*d rage repelPd; 
| He knew your Sou and the ſoft Angel there; 
| Arid long (kind Rivals) did that Empire ſhare; 
And all your Tears; your plea4ing Eloquence 
Were necdleſs Treaſures; laviſh'd to convince © 
Th Adorer of your known and Sacred nnocence 
\WVhen not for Life the Royal Suppliant movy'd; 
31t His Belief, wiom more than Life ſhe lov*d; 
From whom; it &re a frown ſhe-cou?d receive 
*T was when She doub:ed that He cou'd belicve;z 
Whilc he repeats the dear confirming Vows; 
And the fi:/t ſoft addresung Lover ſhows. 


By your r:fletirg Smiles the World was gay; 

BY Fauition Vis fled; and Univerſal Foy X 

Made the glad bulineſs of the welcome day. 
Ah! too ſecure we baskt beneath theSmr; 
And li:tle thought his Race ſo near was run; 
But as if Fhaeron nad uſurp'd its Rule; 
In tae full Brightneſs of irs courſe it felt; 
| V Viilſt all the frighted World with wor.der gaz'd; 
| And Nate at hcr own diſorder ſtocd amaz'd : 
V Vile you, ah / i9::5 2Zourner did prepare 
To offer up to Hear? your early Prayer ; (there : 
You little thought *twou'd meet your dear-lov'd Monarch 
3ut on the VVings of Death the News. 2pproach't; 
And ene deftroyd the wondring ſenſe it toucht ; 
O Mighty Hear? -Porn Soul ! that.cou'd ſupport 


So like a God ! this cruel firſt ef ore ! 
VVith- 
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Without the Feebler: Sexes mean-replies, 
The April [ r4pxies of their 7 ears and Cries 
Your Yalu*d Loſs a Noyſfey Cri:f diſdaim?d, 
Fixt in the hearr, no outward 1!gn remain'd 
Thovgh the ſoft Woran bow?d and dyd within ; 
Without, Majeſtick Grate maintain'd the Queer | | 
Yet ſwiftly to the Royal Bed you fly, 2 


Like ſhort-liv*d Lightning from the parted sky ; 

Whoſe new-born Motions d»> but ſtay and dy. 
Such Vig*ows Life ne?re morv'd vour ſteps before, 

But kcre----they ſuak beneath the Weight they bore. | 

Princes vie more than H/itmanc do allow 

You muſt have been above an Anz! too 'c 

Had You reſiſted this fad Scrne of Woe : ; 

So the Ble#t V;rgin at the Worlds great 1»ſ%, 

Came, and beheld, then Fawred at the Crols. 


Methinks I ſee, You like the Q::cen of - '-.r ?;7 
To whom all «ce and all G "apa Was 21v n . 
When the Great Lord of L7- HimPF1f vas 1:14 
Upon her Lap, all wounded, Palc and } ea: 
Tranſpier©d with Anguith, ev?n to Death 77. if 111. 
90 She be:r. 4 2: Her ( Gnd | p t hot? d \(o. 1{0wrnt "a; 

So His bleſt 1age in Her Heart remai: 1d, 
So His bleſt 1e-.94 ore Her Scul ſt I Ren? 
She Liv'd the Sacred Victim : to Oc enl- Y. 


And never knew, or wijht a Plealure more. 


But when to Your Apartment You were brought | 
And Grief was Fortify'd with ſecond Though ; 
O how it burſt what ere its Force withſtood, | 
Sigh*d to a Storm, and ſvelPdintoa Flood ; 
Courage, which 1s but a peculiar Art 
By Hozour taught ; where NVa!mwe has no Part : 
When ere the $21 to fiercer Pasfions yield, 
It ceaſes to be brave, and quits the field ; Do's 
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No's the abandow?d ſinking heart expoſe 
Amid'lt Ten Thouſand Griefs, its worſt of Foes. 


Your Coxrt, what Diſmal 1eſty it wears, 
infecting all around with S:g/5 and Zerrs 
No Soul fo 4/!, fo in/*;:/75le is found 
Without canccrn to tread the hailgwed Ground ; 
Anrful, and /icat, all the Rooms of State, 
FF. Emptimeſs 18 Solemn there, and great ; 
!49 inore Recelles of the ſprightly Gay, 
But a Keireat for Dezth; tron Noiſe and Day: 
Ecch); from Room to koom we may purſue, 
Soft ſio/-5 may hear, but Vcthins 1s 12 view z 
Like Groves inchanted, where vreckt Lovers ly, 
And breath their Moans to all the Pallers-by ; 
Who no kind Aids to their Relief can bring, 
But Eccho back their Putrying S1g45 agen. 
But the myſterious San#xm 15 conceal'd 
To w«!/gar Eyes that muſt nor be revcaP'd ; 
To your Alcove your Splendors you confine, 
Like a B-rght Sant veild in a Sabl: Shrine ; 
As the Chajte Goadeſs of the lent Nignt, 
You Reign alone, retir?d from Gaudy Light , 
So Mourning Cynthia with her Starry Train, 
Wept the ſad Fate of her Lov'd ſleeping Sway. 


FINIS 


